THE OBSEQUIES

His slight drunkenness was transformed Into heavy sentimentality.

"Yes.  I was married, yes indeed/' he went on, "too young.  To
woman who ... Shall I tell her, Anny?"

"Yes, of course you san. She's a good girl, but all the same she's
no fool."

"Well, my wife was barren, yes. And she said that I was impotent.
Our marriage was annulled. And it was Schoudler..,"                     l

Lulu's voice suddenly rose.

"... that disgusting Noel Schoudler," he went on, "who afterwards^
married her. And he, too, said I was impotent. I'm sure she had an'
operation."

"How malicious people can be, really," said Anny Feret in a sympa-^
thetic voice.                                                                                    ^

" Oh well, it marked me for life."                                                  :

"You mustn't say that, Lulu," replied Anny. "In any case, I'm here
to witness to the contrary."

He thanked her with a smile and said: "I like her very much, you
know, your little friend."

Then he rose to his feet and said, with a sly smile: "I must go and
wash my hands."

He had hardly gone before the waiter replaced the still half-full
bottle} changed the ashtrays and relaid the cloth.

"Well?" asked Anny F&et.

" Oh, your Lulu disgusts me," replied little Dual with an air of dis-
tress. "I must say: he disgusts me."

"He used to disgust me too," said Anny.  "He disgusts us all.  But
when you're hard up, what does it matter? At any rate, there's one ^
advantage as far as he's concerned: he never goes higher than your '
knee, or very rarely."

The redhead looked at her suspiciously, as if she could not believe
that the cuff on her thigh, the breathing in her hair, was only a
show,

"How old is he?" she asked,

"Sixty, or a little less, but you must naturally tell him fifty."

"Is that really true?" cried the little Dual, "How very old doing
nothing makes you! I should have thought.,."

"Shut up!"

Maublanc was coming back, straighter, more cheerful, his eyes focus-
ing better.

"Good, that's fixed then," he said to the girl as he sat down once
more, " I'll take an interest in you, Sylvaine Dual. I'm going to start
little Sylvaine Dual on her career. She has talent. She will be spoken
about You must give me your address. I shall come round and see
you one of these mornings, as a friend"

Anny signed to Sylvaine that all was going well.

47